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COLD OPEN 


COMPUTER SCREEN 
[NOTE: Entire episode takes place over video chat] 


An incoming video call is answered. Dual windows pop up -- 


INT. UPSTAIRS ROOM —- DAY 


SIMONE GIERTZ has her back against a door, COMMANDER SCRAPS 
in her arms. 


INT. BEDROOM - INTERCUT 
VELMA sits at a desk. 


VELMA 
Simone? What a great surprise! I 
haven’t seen you since [THINKS ] 
gee, probably last year’s global 
invention convention. How’s 
quarantine? 


SIMONE 
A minor disaster. 


VELMA 
That doesn’t sound good. What’s the 
matter? 


SIMONE 
Just a -- uh -- uninvited guest... 


Simone opens the door behind her a crack and adjusts her 
phone camera to show a FLOATING BRAIN creeping through her 
workshop. 


BRAIN 
Where are you? 


VELMA 
Jinkies! 


END OF COLD OPEN 


ACT ONE 


INT. UPSTATRS ROOM - DAY 

Simone sits against the closed door, Commander Scraps in 
lap. 

INT. BEDROOM - INTERCUT 


Velma sits at a desk. 


VELMA 
Let me get the rest of the gang. 
Hang on. 

SIMONE 
Okay. [THEN] Go lay down, Commander 
Scraps. 


The puppy scurries off. Three new windows pop up -- 


INT. LIVING ROOM - SAME 


DAPHNE paints her toes on a couch. 


INT. MYSTERY MACHINE - SAME 


FRED sits in the driver’s seat. 


INT. KITCHEN - SAME 
SHAGGY and SCOOBY are making sandwiches. 


DAPHNE 
Hey, Velma! 


SHAGGY SCOOBY 
Like, what’s up? Hello. 


FRED 
Whoa, the whole gang’s here! 


DAPHNE 
Hold on, is that -- 


GANG 
Inventor, robot maker and YouTuber 
Simone Giertz! 


her 


SIMONE 
Hi, guys. Nice to sorta meet you. 


FRED 
Miss Giertz, you’re a true 
inspiration to trap makers 
everywhere. I can’t even list the 
number of times a slapping robot 
would’ve come in handy. 


SIMONE 
Thanks, but that one can kinda be a 
handful sometimes... get it? 


She chuckles. 


VELMA 
Fred, are you in the Mystery 
Machine? 


Fred looks around sheepishly. 


FRED 
Yeah... I couldn’t leave her all 
alone in the garage. She was made 
to be driven, you know? 


He mimes driving the van and makes racing sounds with his 
mouth. 


SHAGGY 
Like, maybe somebody should check 
on Fred... 

SCOOBY 
He’s lost it. 

VELMA 
That’1ll have to wait. Simone needs 
our help. 

DAPHNE 


How can we do anything? We’re all 
stuck at home. 


VELMA 
(to Simone) 
Tell them. 


SIMONE 
There’s... a thing. 


FRED 
A thing? 


SIMONE 
Yeah. To be precise, it’s this 
thing. 


She maneuvers the door open a crack and repositions her phone 
camera to show the floating brain still patrolling her 
workshop. 


BRAIN 
I will defeat you! 


SHAGGY 
Zoinks! 


FRED 
Is that a giant brain? 


Simone closes the door. 


SIMONE 
Correct. A giant, floating brain 
from outer space. 


DAPHNE 
How do you know where it came from? 


SIMONE 
I’1l show you. 


She gets up and walks to a device on a nearby table. It 
resembles a CB radio with an intense array of antennae. 


SIMONE 

This is Frank. He’s an interstellar 
communication device I was working 
on for next year’s global invention 
convention. It’s supposed to allow 
you to make contact with anything 
in any corner of the galaxy. And I 
guess it works, because right after 
I sent my first message, that thing 
beamed into my workshop. 


SHAGGY 
What’d you say? Free pizza? 
[LAUGHS ] 

VELMA 


Shaggy. This is serious. 


SHAGGY 
sorry. 


Scooby shakes his head in disappointment. 


SIMONE 
No, I just said, “Greetings, I am 
Simone of Earth. I come in peace”. 


DAPHNE 
That sounds cordial and sweet. 


SIMONE 
That’s what I thought! But this big 
ol’ brain must not be on the same 


page. 


FRED 
Looks like we’ve got another 
mystery on our -- well, not really 


our hands, but you get it. 


DAPHNE 
Where do we start? We can’t search 
for clues. 


VELMA 
Is anybody else in your workshop 
with you, Simone? 


SIMONE 
Nobody other than Scraps, who is --- 
He’s sleeping. Real helpful, bud. 
[THEN] We’ve been self quarantining 
for a while now. 


VELMA 

And nobody’s been by to visit? 
SIMONE 

No... The last person in here with 


me was Oscar, but that was weeks 
ago. 


DAPHNE 
Who’s Oscar? 


SIMONE 
My partner on Frank. He’s primarily 
a radio expert, but can really 
build almost anything. 


FRED 
Does he know anything about this 
brain alien monster? 


SIMONE 
I’m not sure. I’1ll call him. Hold 
on. 


A new window pops up -- 


EXT. YARD - INTERCUT 


Wearing a pair of thick, orange glasses, OSCAR, squints. 


OSCAR 
Hello? 
EVERYONE 
Hi, Oscar. 
OSCAR 
Whoa... who are all these people, 
Simone? 
SIMONE 
Well... [TRIES POINTING TO EACH] 


That’s my friend, Velma, and these 
are her friends, Daphne, Fred, 
Shaggy and Scooby-Doo. 


SCOOBY 
Nice to meet you. 


OSCAR 
And why are you all calling me? 


SIMONE 
It’s a brain. Actually, an alien. 
Although really, I guess, it’s 
Frank... 


OSCAR 
What happened? I knew I should’ve 
taken it with me during this whole 
thing. I know radios and how to 
keep them safe. That machine’s too 
valuable to be with someone who 
doesn’t know how to handle it. 


SIMONE 
I know how to handle it, Oscar. 


OSCAR 
Then what’s the problem? 


SHAGGY 
It, like, worked a little too good. 


OSCAR 
What’s he talking about? 


SIMONE 
After I sent out a test message, I 
got a -- uh -- special visitor. 
SCOOBY 


A giant brain! 


OSCAR 
It made it rain? That’s not what 
it’s supposed to do at all. Are you 
sure you -- 


SHAGGY 
No man, he said brain. That round, 
pink, squishy thing in our heads. 


OSCAR 
What does a brain have to do with 
an interstellar communication 
device? 


SIMONE 
Hold on... 


Simone opens the door a crack again and angles her phone’s 
camera. 


OSCAR 
I don’t see anything. 


Everyone looks closer at their screens. 


DAPHNE 
Where’d it go? 


Simone peeks her head out. 


SIMONE 
I don’t see it. 


DAPHNE 
Do you think it left? 


SIMONE 
Let me check. 


VELMA 
Be careful. 


Everyone sits silently as Simone creeps out the door and down 
the stairs into her workshop. Shaggy and Scooby eat their 
sandwiches at a snail’s pace. 


SIMONE 
Looks like it’s gone. 


OSCAR 
What’s gone? What are you all 
talking about? 


SIMONE 
There was a big floating brain 
thing. Some type of alien. It 
showed up after my message and was 
saying stuff like -- 


The brain floats into view behind her. Everyone’s eyes go 
wide. 


VELMA 
Simone... 


SIMONE 
Hold on, I’m trying to remember 
what it was saying. 


FRED 
No, Simone, you need to -- 


SIMONE 
Hang on, Fred. It’s on the tip of 
my tongue... 


BRAIN 
I will destroy you! 


SIMONE 
Yeah! That’s right. Thanks. Who 
said that? 


SHAGGY 
[GULPS] Behind you. [THEN] I can’t 
watch. 


Shaggy leaves the room. Simone turns around to see the brain 
and screams, dropping her phone in the process. The camera 
faces up at the ceiling. Simone screams. 


VELMA 
Simone! 


DAPHNE 
We've got to do something! 


VELMA 
Fred, can you drive by Simone’s 
workshop? 


FRED 
On it! 


He starts the Mystery Machine and hangs up. 


VELMA 
I’m going to see what I can find 
online about giant... floating... 


brains? [SHAKING HER HEAD] That 
sounds insane. 


DAPHNE 
T’1l try to call her back. 


Daphne and Velma hang up. 


OSCAR 
And Oscar’s left with the dog. 


He hangs up. Shaggy walks back into frame with Scooby. 


SHAGGY 

Like, where'd everyone go? 
SCOOBY 

SpLLeE lps 
SHAGGY 


They split up without us? Real 
cool, guys. Thanks a lot. 


SCOOBY 
At least there’s no monster. 


SHAGGY 
Good point, Scoob. For once, we 
don’t have to worry about being 
chased by the monster. 


The brain comes into view in Simone’s window, hovering over 
the phone’s camera. 


BRAIN 
I will destroy you! 


SCOOBY 
Yikes! 


Shaggy and Scooby crash into each other as they try to run 
away. They hang up. 


END OF ACT ONE 


10. 


ACT TWO 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 
Daphne is excited to see -- 
INT. OFFICE - INTERCUT 
Simone hides under a desk. 

DAPHNE 

Simone! 
SIMONE 


Sorry I dropped my phone out there. 
That thing’s a lot scarier close 


up. 


DAPHNE 
It’s fine. Are you okay? 


SIMONE 
Yeah, I’m hiding in my office now. 
Luckily my laptop was still in 
here. 

DAPHNE 
Let me get everyone else. 


INT. BEDROOM - INTERCUT 


Velma’s still at a desk, but surrounded by books. 


INT. MYSTERY MACHINE - INTERCUT 

Fred’s still in the driver’s seat, but the van’s now parked 
outdoors. 

INT. KITCHEN - INTERCUT 

Shaggy and Scooby are nowhere to be seen. 


FRED 
Where are Shaggy and Scooby? 


The duo raise their heads into frame, cautiously. 


SHAGGY 
Down here. 


Oh yeah. 


[LAUGHS ] 


DAPHNE 
What are you hiding from? 


SHAGGY 
That big, angry brain. 


VELMA 
You're at home, you chickens. That 
alien couldn’t possible get to you 
through the computer. 


SHAGGY SCOOBY 


SIMONE 
Yep. It’s only here. With me. 


VELMA 
I tried looking into close 
encounters, but every book I have 


on the subject is purely fictional. 


There’s not really a guide on how 
to handle this. 


FRED 
And I’m parked outside, but there 
aren’t any signs of aliens out 
here. 


SIMONE 
No UFOs? Crop circles? Government 
agents? 


FRED 
Nope. Everything’s pretty normal. 


DAPHNE 
That’s weird. 


VELMA 
Very weird. 


SIMONE 
It must have teleported in here. 
Maybe the ship’s still outside our 
atmosphere. 


SHAGGY 
Or, like, maybe he took an Uber? 
[ LAUGHS ] 


SCOOBY 
Shaggy... again? 


That’s right. 


[ LAUGHS ] 


11. 


12. 


Scooby shakes his head. 


SHAGGY 
Sorry. I can’t tell the mood on 
this. 

SIMONE 


I thought it was funny. 


DAPHNE 
Is the creature still out there? 


SIMONE 
I think so, but I’m under a desk, 
so I can’t really tell. 


VELMA 
Is there a security system in 
there? 

SIMONE 
My cameras! You’re a genius, Velma. 
Hang on... 


Three additional windows open up. 


INT. WORKSHOP - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - the brain floats throughout the space. 


INT. UPSTAIRS ROOM - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - Frank (the device) sits on a table, as 
Commander Scraps sleeps on a rocket-shaped bed nearby. 


INT. OFFICE - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - Simone is under the desk with her 
laptop. 


SHAGGY 
Looks like that bad-tempered 
brain’s still busy. 


SIMONE 
It doesn’t make any sense. It keeps 
asking for me, but once I got into 
this room, it stopped chasing me. 


VELMA 
It didn’t try to follow you in 
there? 


SIMONE 
Nope. It acted like a spider ina 
wind tunnel and flew off. 


DAPHNE 
I wonder why... 


FRED 
Has it messed with anything? 


Simone looks closer at her screen. 


SIMONE 
I don’t think so. Everything seems 
to be exactly where I left it. 


VELMA 
Interesting... 


FRED 
Hang on. Even though we’re social 
distancing, I can tell you’ve got 
that look on your face. [THEN] It’s 
trap time! [THEN] Wait. I can’t -- 


VELMA 

No you can’t, Fred. 
FRED 

But I -- 
VELMA 


It’s not safe or healthy right now. 


FRED 
Fine! Do you at least have proper 
trapping supplies, Simone? Some 
rope, nets, roller skates, 


coconuts... 

SIMONE 
Trust me, Fred. I’ve got all that 
and more. 

FRED 


Perfect. So first, you’ll need to -- 


DAPHNE 
I’m gonna put on a face mask. 


14. 


She hangs up. 


SHAGGY 
And Scoob and I have our bi-hourly 
takeout delivery arriving pretty 
soon. 


They hang up. 


FRED 
Wait. Why’s everybody leaving? 


VELMA 
We've been through enough trap 
setups to know this is going to 
take a while. [THEN] Call me back 
when it’s ready to go. 


She hangs up, leaving only Fred and Simone. 


SIMONE 
Maybe you should text it. 


FRED 
But then how would I be sure you 
tied a clove hitch knot and not a 
sheet bend? 


SIMONE 
I think I can manage. Or in a worst 
case scenario, I’1ll Google it. 
She hangs up. 
FRED 
[MOCKING] We’ve dropped a net 
before, Fred. We know how to coat a 
floor in oil, Fred. That’s enough 
model train tracks, Fred. [THEN] 
Nobody appreciates traps. 
He hangs up. 
LATER 


Dual windows pop up. 


INT. KITCHEN -—- INTERCUT 


Shaggy and Scooby have bags full of takeout they’re sorting 
through. 


INT. WORKSHOP -— INTERCUT 
Simone props the phone camera up on a table. 


SHAGGY 
Like, where’s everybody else? 


SIMONE 
I’m really sorry about this... 


SCOOBY 
About what? 


SIMONE 
Fred said you make the best bait. 


SHAGGY 
He said what?! We’re not even 
there. Can’t you call somebody else 
to be bait? 


SIMONE 
Too late. Good luck! 


She runs off. 


SHAGGY 
We help with a mystery, from our 
kitchen, during a pandemic, and 
somehow still get stuck as the 


bait. 
SCOOBY 
Unforgivable. 
SHAGGY 


You’re right. We should hang up. 
Let them handle this without us. 


SCOOBY 
Fine with me. 


SHAGGY 
Although, that would leave Simone 
with that alien. 


SCOOBY 
That’s true. 


SHAGGY 
And what if it got her? 


SCOOBY 
That wouldn’t be good. 


SHAGGY 
And it would be our fault. 


SCOOBY 
Okay, let’s do it. 


SHAGGY 
Yeah. What’s the worst that could 
happen? 


The brain floats into view. 


They run. 


BRAIN 
You can’t win! 


SHAGGY 
On second thought... 


SCOOBY 
I changed my mind. 


BRAIN 
I shall not lose! 


16. 


Shaggy and Scooby pop back into frame, dressed as business 
professionals. 


SHAGGY 

About time you logged on. 
BRAIN 

What? 
SHAGGY 


The meeting started half an hour 
ago! Mr. Doo is already midway into 
his presentation. 


Scooby holds a board of “financial projections”. 


SCOOBY 
[SIGHS] I’ll have to start over. 


SHAGGY 
Great! Did you hear that, Mr. 
Brainerson? He has to start all 
over because of your decision not 
to be here on time. 


BRAIN 
Sorry, I -- 


SHAGGY 
Mr. Brainerson! Are you not wearing 
pants? 


SCOOBY 
Oh my! 


SHAGGY 
I realize this is being conducted 
over video chat, but you still need 
to present yourself ina 
professional manner. 


SCOOBY 
How rude! 
BRAIN 
PALM" 5% 4 i". SO-PBOEYY 5.65 
SHAGGY 


You should be. This is humiliating 
for the entire firm. Call back in 
when you’ve made yourself more 
decent. 
Shaggy hangs up. The brain looks around, confused. 
BRAIN 
Wait a minute! What happened? 
NEW SCREEN 


INT. LIVING ROOM - INTERCUT 


Daphne, face mask on, watches her screen. 


INT. BEDROOM - INTERCUT 


Velma watches her screen. 


INT. MYSTERY MACHINE - INTERCUT 
Fred is incredibly focused on his screen. 


FRED 
Now! 


18. 


INT. OFFICE - INTERCUT 


Simone is under the desk. She pulls some ropes. 


INT. WORKSHOP - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - A shadow moves around behind the office 
door window. 


SIMONE 
I’m over here you big brainy thing! 


INT. OFFICE - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - Simone’s pulling ropes to maneuver a 
cardboard cutout which is projecting the shadow on the door. 


INT. UPSTAIRS ROOM - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - Frank (the device) sits on a table. 
Commander Scraps continues to sleep. 


DAPHNE 
He’s going for it. 


The brain moves towards the office door. 


FRED 
Okay, Simone, press the button. 


Simone presses a remote control’s button. In the workshop a 
bucket drops, spilling marbles all over the floor. The brain 
is unaffected. 


SIMONE 
Nothing happened. 


FRED 
Move to Plan B. 


SIMONE 
Right! 


Simone reaches up, searching the top of the desk with her 
hand, until she grabs hold of a rope. 


SIMONE 
Got it. 


FRED 
Wait... 


They watch the brain get near the door. 


FRED 
Release! 


19. 


Simone yanks the rope. A net drops over top the brain, but 
goes completely through it, landing in a pile on the floor. 


SIMONE 
What -- what just happened? 


DAPHNE 
It went completely through him! 


FRED 
But a net never fails... 


The brain continues moving through the workshop, 
office door behind. 


DAPHNE 
Look! It didn’t even try to go into 
the office. 

VELMA 


Jinkies! That’s it! Give me a 
minute and I’1l call everyone back. 


FRED 
Sounds good, Velma. 


SIMONE 
I definitely won’t go anywhere. 


A new window opens -- 


INT. KITCHEN - INTERCUT 
Shaggy and Scooby look upset. 
SHAGGY 
We need to have a serious talk 


about this bait stuff. 


SCOOBY 
Yeah. 


He crosses his arms. Everybody else hangs up. 


SHAGGY 
Hey! 


END OF ACT TWO 


leaving the 


ACT THREE 


INT. BEDROOM - DAY 


Velma’s still at a desk, whiteboard behind her. 


INT. OFFICE - INTERCUT 


Simone remains under a desk. 


INT. UPSTATRS ROOM - INTERCUT 

Security Camera POV - Frank (the device) is still on the 
table and Commander Scraps is still asleep. 

INT. WORKSHOP - INTERCUT 


Security Camera POV - The brain still floats around. 


INT. OFFICE - INTERCUT 

Security Camera POV - Simone can still be seen under the 
desk. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - INTERCUT 


Daphne wipes off the last bits of her face mask. 


INT. MYSTERY MACHINE - INTERCUT 


Fred’s still parked outside. 


INT. KITCHEN - INTERCUT 
Shaggy and Scooby chow down on their takeout orders. 


VELMA 
Okay, I think I can explain 
everything that’s going on. 


SHAGGY 
Hang on. Scoob and I need an 
explanation for why we had to be 
bait when we’re not even there. 


20. 


VELMA 

You guys, can’t we -- 
SCOOBY 

No. 
SHAGGY 


Explain yourselves. 


FRED 
I mean, you two are always -- 


DAPHNE 
Hang on, Fred. Let me handle this. 
[THEN] You guys are right. We 
should’ve asked first. Would it 
make you feel any better if I gave 
you each a Scooby Snack? 


Shaggy and Scooby share a look, not entirely convinced. 


SHAGGY 
How are you going to do that? 


DAPHNE 
Check the fridge. 


SHAGGY 
[LAUGHS] Daphne, there’s not a 
Single inch of that fridge that 
Scoob and I haven’t seen in the 
last couple months. There is no way 
there are any Scooby Snacks in 
there. 


SCOOBY 
Impossible. 


DAPHNE 
Not inside, but have you checked on 
top? 


The duo look at one another, shocked. 
DAPHNE 
There should be a cookie jar up 


there with -- 


SHAGGY 
Hoist me up, Scoob. 


SCOOBY 
No way. Hoist me up, Shaggy. 


21. 


Des 
Scooby climbs on Shaggy’s back and they make their way to the 
fridge. Scooby grabs the cookie jar. 


SCOOBY 
It’s here! 


SHAGGY 
Great, now can you get off me? 


Scooby opens the cookie jar, dumps the Scooby Snacks into his 
mouth and climbs off. 


SHAGGY 

Those were for both of us! 
SCOOBY 

sorry. 
VELMA 


Okay, now that that’s settled, let 
me tell you what’s going on. 


SIMONE 
I’m all ears, Velma. Plus a nose, 
mouth and eyes. 


Velma sketches the workshop on her whiteboard. 


VELMA 
Simone’s workshop is built on a 
hill and, as such, has a few high 
windows, correct? 


SIMONE 
Three of them. Yes. 


VELMA 
Exactly. These windows look down 
into the workshop, and only the 
workshop. Not the office or 
upstairs room. 


FRED 
What do windows have to do with an 
alien? 

VELMA 


I’m getting to that. 


Velma sketches the monster, then adds three lines from it to 
each window. 


23. 


VELMA 
After I did some research online, I 
realized that with the right 
projectors focused in the same 
location, someone could create what 
the human eye would perceive to be 
something organic. 


SIMONE 
So this brain’s not a brain at all. 
It’s a hologram. 


VELMA 
Precisely. 


DAPHNE 
But if that’s true, who’s making 
it? And why? 


VELMA 

That’ll be up to Fred to discover. 
FRED 

Me? How? 
VELMA 


Watch the upstairs camera. 


A HOODED FIGURE creeps into the upstairs room and grabs Frank 
(the device). They gasp. Commander Scraps remains asleep. 


SIMONE 
Some guard dog you are, Scraps! 


SCOOBY 
Very disappointing. 


The Figure exits. 


VELMA 
Fred? 


FRED 
I see him. 


He starts the Mystery Machine and hangs up. 


DAPHNE 
I don’t understand. Who’s stealing 
Frank and what does that have to do 
with the alien? 


SHAGGY 
Are they friends? 


24. 


VELMA 
I don’t think so, Shaggy. That 
brain was nothing but a decoy. 


Simone walks into the workshop and waves an arm through the 
brain for all the gang to see. 


SIMONE 
You were right! It’s nothing but 
light. 


A new window pops in -- 


EXT. FRONT YARD - INTERCUT 


Fred wears a mask and gloves as he shows everyone the hooded 
figure, still holding Frank (the device). 


FRED 

Caught -- whoever this is. 
SIMONE 

Who is it? 
FRED 

One sec. [RE: FRANK] I’1ll take 


that. 


Fred steps in, grabs the device and steps back. 


FRED 
And now, let’s see who you really 
are... [THEN] You’ll have to remove 


the hood yourself. 


The Hooded Figure reveals himself to be Oscar. 


EVERYONE 
Oscar? 

SIMONE 
Oh no... 

VELMA 


Yep. When we called him earlier, I 
noticed he was outdoors and, thanks 
to the positioning of his camera, 
could make out a few of the 
surrounding buildings. Once I 
started to suspect he was behind 
this, a little online sleuthing 
revealed he was right outside your 
workshop! 


VELMA (CONT'D) 
Likely because he needed to be 
close enough to control his 
projectors and be able to sneak in 
the moment the coast was clear. 


OSCAR 
You don’t realize how valuable the 
parts are I put into this machine. 
A radio this sophisticated is 
almost priceless. Had I known this 
pandemic was coming, I would have 
taken it home to work on myself and 
not left it with someone who 
doesn’t respect it the way I do. 


SIMONE 
What are you talking about? I love 
all of my inventions. 


OSCAR 
Bah! I picked up your first message 
on one of my radios at home. It 
sounded like this is all a big joke 
to you. You don’t take this 
seriously and I couldn’t let that 
silliness ruin my machine or my 
chances at the invention 
convention. 


SIMONE 
Oscar, if that’s the way you felt, 
you should’ve told me. I take what 
I do very seriously, but there’s 
nothing wrong with having some fun 
at the same time. If that bothers 
you, then we probably shouldn’t be 
working together. [THEN] Fred, give 
him Frank. 


OSCAR 
You named our machine? 


SIMONE 
Of course. I name all my 
inventions. 


OSCAR 
I’ve never known anybody who cared 
enough about one of my radios to 
name them... [REALIZING] What was I 
thinking? This was wrong. 


DAPHNE 
Is that an apology? 


25% 


OSCAR 
Yes. Simone, you deserve Frank more 
than I do. Please take care of him. 


SIMONE 
Only if you’1l come over to help 
once this is all over. 


OSCAR 
You'd still want my help? 


SIMONE 
You're a great person, Oscar, you 
just need to have a little fun. 


OSCAR 
Well, then I’m glad I didn’t get 
away with this... thanks to you 


meddling kids. 


VELMA 
That’s a first. 


SHAGGY 
Yeah, like, I wish all the bad guys 
were this nice. 


FRED 

I’1ll leave Frank on your doorstep. 
SIMONE 

Thanks! 
VELMA 

I guess that’s a mystery solved. 
DAPHNE 

That was fun! We should do this 


again. 


Shaggy and Scooby get nervous. 


SHAGGY 
Sorry. Scoob -- and I -- are -- 
losing -- connection. 

SCOOBY 
Scooby --- Dooby --- 


They hang up. 
END OF SHOW 


